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The Race to Albany. 


THE race to Albany among aspirants for 
gubernatorial honors has begun in dead earn- 


est. The Anti-Monopoly Convention is to be 


held in Syracuse on the 13th inst., the Repub- | 


lican Convention in Saratoga on the 20th 


inst., and the Democratic Convention in Syra- | 


cuse on the 2lst inst. For the first time in 


the history of the anti-monopoly movement the | 


leaders of the two great parties in the strug- 
gles of the last twenty years have taken a 
deep interest in it. Republicans and Demo- 
crats alike have begun to realize that the 
Anti-Monopolists are to be the balance of 
power in this State, and vigorous efforts will 
be made to capture them. The excitement 
created through the public exposure of Gov- 
ernor Cornell’s association with Jay Gould has 
not yet died away, and the Governor will indeed 
be entitled to rank as the first politician of the 
land if he secures a renomination. That por- 
tion ofthe Democratic party which rallies to the 
support of Samuel J. Tilden upon all occasions 
is singularly antagonistic to Cornell, urging 
that he should be defeated because, as they 
allege, of his connection with a swindling 
stock-jobbing transaction. That the friends 
and supporters of Tilden—the monumental 
railroad wrecker of the age—should proclaim 
the shame of any man because of his dishon- 
est practices is not surprising to those familiar 
with the caliber of the men who so bitterly 
denounce Cornell. 

THE JUDGE advances no argument in favor 
of the Governor's renomination. The man 
who is not above suspicion should not be ele- 
vated to the high office of Governor. It 
will be a test of the wisdom of the Repub- 
lican party to nominate or not to nom- 


THE JUDGE. 
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of the Democratic party, the Republicans | joys less than our foreigners do. The Irish can 


° of | 
will have themselves to blame if they meet | 


defeat at the polls in November. In pre- 
vious campaigns they have emphatically im- 
pressed upon Democrats the value of union. 
The lesson which Republicans have taught is: 





| Do all your fighting in the party before the 


convention, and go shoulder to shoulder to 
| the polls after the convention. This 
son which Democrats have never heeded, and | 
| that they will adopt it as a proper course to 
| be pursued this fall is questionable when we | 
‘recall the fact that both Sameul J. Tilden | 
and John Kelly still live. It is indeed doubt- 
ful whether there is in this great State a. sin- | 


is a les- 





gle man upon whom the Democratic party | 
would unite. No matter who might be named, 
at least one of the four factions would object 
to him, not only before, but after the conven- 
tion. Without a union of the party Demo- 
crats cannot hope to win the battle in Novem- 
But further predictions will not be in 
order until after the Anti-Monopoly Conven- 
tion. 


ber. 


England Saved Again. 
‘* Woop! be jabers, lave me at the rene- 
gade!” 
‘Down wid ther thafe!’ 
‘Yer a loir!” 
‘* Yer another!” 





‘* Lave me at him!” | 
, . } . 

‘* Yer know yer a thafe, an’ yer was driven | 
out av Oireland for stalin’ a bog!” 

‘Sit down, ye blackguards!” cries the 
chairman. 

‘*T move we elect a new chairman!” 

‘Get out, ye Tipperary renegade!” 

‘* Who calls me that?” and there is a serim- 
mage. 

Without going any further, the above is a 
| fair sample of the proceedings of a late meet- 

ing of the subscribers to the Irish Skirmishing 
Fund, the larger portion of which has been 
invested in an old rusty, worthless ram, that 
is slowly going to pieces somewhere over in 
Jersey. This ram was to punch the British 
navy out of water or under it, after which, 
in all probability, the subscribers were to fall 
upon the crippled nation and walk all over it, 
battering each tyrannical mug with a black 
thorn. 

Now what a pity, when England was on the 
verge of being knocked out, while she is so 
busy with Egypt; yes, what a fatality for Ire- 
| land it is that these warlike ‘‘ subscribers ” 
| should fall out and chide and fight! It will 
| be the means of keeping Ireland in bondage 
| until another ‘‘ skirmishing fund ” is raised. 
| England has escaped again, and the Irish 
| ram bows his proud nose into the water and 

flops his rusty tail in token of submission. 





get up all sorts of demonstrations; go over 
to Canada to have Fenian picnics, with all 
that the term implies; they are at liberty 
to each other into getting up 
skirmishing funds to werry England, and 
then skirmish among themselves to see who 
will ‘‘collar ” the boodle. Indeed, they enjoy 
more liberties than Americans do, even out- 
side of politics, where in large cities they 


bamboozle 


| reign almost absolute at the poils. 


And so with the various breeds of foreigners 
who come to our hospitable shores. They 
appear to feel their liberty the moment they 
enter Castle Garden, and commence to caper; 
but of all the foreigners who come upon us, 
the German is in some respects the most re- 
markable and conspicuous. 

At home they are hewers of wood and drawers 
of water. Bismarck’s eye is continually on 
them to secure them for the army the moment 
they ripen sufficiently to bear a musket. But 
many of them escape to this country in spite 
of this unceasing vigilance, where, almost im- 
mediately, a change comes over them. They 
are a clannish race, and generally help one an- 
other to get a start in the world, but whether 
they are helped or not, they manage to ‘‘ catch 
on,” and in a short time we are apt to find 
them owning breweries and luxuriating in 
wealth. But, to their credit be it said, they 
bear such sudden prosperity better than the 
Jews do, and seldom disgust the natives of 
this land of too much liberty by vulgar social 
display; yet the change in their condition 
speaks well for them, and for our institutions, 
where all men can achieve wealth and success 
if they possess the ability to do so. 





The Secret of the Keely Motor. 





Mr. KEELY has disclosed the secret of his 
motor to one of the stockholders, and THE 
JUDGE has the honor of being the first journal 
to make it public. All other accounts pur- 
porting to be the secret of the motor are base 
counterfeits. 

‘‘You see,’’ said the inventor, taking 
hold of a crank and pouring a pint of water 
in the generator, ‘‘ the modus operandi of the 
contrivance is very simple. By pouring a 
little aqueous fluid in this aperture, and turn- 
ing the what-you-may-call-it at this end, 
moves the jigamaree on the left side, and the 
thingumbob, coming in contact with the you- 
know-what here, creates a propulsion which 
moves this piston-rod, so that the governor 
must necessarily revolve on its axis, and force 
the cylinder-head towards the lynch-pin be- 
neath, and set in motion the balance-wheel, 
thereby creating a power equivalent to seven 
hundred horses—and that’s all the secret 
there is about it.””. The stockholder said the 
explanation was simple enough, and it was a 





But in the meantime the fight over what is 


| wonder he never saw through the whole 


inate him. By a union of a faction of the | left of the ‘‘skirmishing fund ” goes on, and | thing before. and he would now subscribe for 
5 ’ . , 


Republican party with those whose war cry 
will be ‘‘down with monopolies,” the re- 
election of Cornell is possible. Through the 
nomination of a man not identified with either 
faction of the party, but one who can unite 
them, the Republicans can carry the State. 


a lively fight it is, because it is a regular Irish 


one. 


This Land of Liberty. 


It has been called a land of too much liberty, 


It is conceded by politicians of every shade | and in some respects we think it is. Not that 


that, owing to the present disturbed condition 





| the native American has too much, for he en- 


| ten more shares. The stockholder intends to 
| publish a report of Keely’s explanation and 
| confessions, but it scientific 
| essay, full of technical phrases that not one 
| person in a thousand can understand. 


will be some 


Wuat kind of a vehicle can you start with 


ateitherend? A gig. 
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“Page 13.” 





BY GEORGE J. MANSON. 


THE ladies at Shoretown, in common with 
the great majority of females stopping at 
summer watering-places, are great readers. 
Rather, I should say, they think they are. 

We were all sitting on the porch one even- 
ing, and had settled down to a genteel state 
of quiet. Of course there had been the usual 
struggle for the easy rocking-chairs—there 
are six rockers and twenty-two strugglers. 
The contest ended as it always did—the strong 
and robust secured the seats, while the in- 
valids sat on the front steps and swapped 
sickly experiences. 

Mrs. Poodles, a very fat, red-faced matron, 
was the first to speak. 

‘‘Tt will be very nice when Miss O’Paque 
arrives,” she said, in a general kind of 
way, addressing her remark to the assembled 
company. 

‘‘When is she expected?” inquired Colonel 
Dasher, the ‘‘ masher,” 
lyn’s Twenty-third. 

‘(To-morrow morning, by the first train. 
She is a very charming geurl, but I’m afraid 
not your style, colonel.” 

‘‘How’s that?” questioned the military 
man, stroking his big mustache at the same 
time with an inward satisfaction. 

‘‘Oh, she’s soliterary. She’s a great read- 
er, and she writes for the papers. Her 
poems are very sweet and full of delicate 
sentiment. Did you ever hear of her, major?” 

The remark was addressed to me. 
a noble effort to recall the name of O’Paque, 
but had to confess I could not remember her. 

‘‘Ah! major, you will have a great treat 
in her society. She’s so quiet, and so amia- 
ble, and so‘ gentle.” 

Mrs. Pilkington wanted to know what she 
wrote for. 


‘That great story paper, the Arm 
Chair,” Mrs. Poodles quickly responded. 


‘‘Yes, she writes stories for that, and they 
say she has great genius. She published a 
tender poems lately, entitled ‘When Willie got 
his hair cut short.’” 

‘* A reminiscence of Sing Sing, I suppose,” 
said Colonel Dasher. 

Most of the company laughed at this, and 
old Mr. Budge, our octogenarian boarder, 
croaked out: 

‘‘That is good, very good.” 

‘‘Oh, for shame, colonel; I thought you 


had more gallantry than to make such a re- | 


mark as that. Oh, no, nothing of the kind. 
It was about a child, and to see how she de- 
scribes the manner in which the dear little fel- 
low went to the shop, all by himself, and how 
they used the clippers, and how the barber 
and talked together, and how Willie 
caught cold and finally died in consequence— 
oh, it is really too beautiful for anything. I 
have it here in my pocket-book. I will read 
it for you.” 

But we all protested that it was too dark, 
she should not try her eyes, some other time 
would do, and the party suddenly, as by one 
accord, broke up. 

Miss O’Paque arrived the next morning. 
She was a tall, thin girl, with sandy hair. 
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| Her forehead was as high as a circus bill-post- 
ing privilege, and her eyes were gray and 
dreamy-looking. But she hopped out of the 


the house like a sparrow. 

‘Always reading,” said Mrs. Poodles in an 
undertone, and we noticed the new arrival 
had a book‘in her hand. She laid it down on 
a chair, as she took off her duster and was 
being introduced. Glancing at the title, I 
saw it was ‘‘Hester’s Heart Throbs.” She 
had read to page 13. 

‘* A very delightful work,” she said. ‘‘ Have 
you ever read it, Mr. Marston?” 

She was not very good, we found, on re- 
membering names. 

No, I had to confess, with a burning sense 





of shame, that I had not made myself familiar 
with Hester’s peculiar experiences. 

‘“‘T think you'd like it, Mr. Martin; it is 
written with so much feeling.” 

During that afternoon she was lying in the 
hammock, which she captured by an uncon- 
scious piece of diplomacy; that is to say, she 
missed her dessert at dinner and got out- 
doors first. 

Colonel Dasher was sitting by her side telling 
her of the fearful hardships ‘‘the boys” went 
through when they camped out. 

Miss O’Paque had ‘‘ Hester’s Heart Throbs” 
in her hand. It was rolled up, and she used 
it as a sort of club to beat away the flies. It 
was still open at page 13. 

She seemed to be very much interested in 





Colonel Dasher, and sighed quite heartily as he 





stage with great activity, and skipped up to | 
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COLLEGE STUDENTS AS WAITERS. 
Trate Guest who has met with an accident at the hands of a college student waiter—‘* You may be well up 
in the classics and moral philosophy, but I don’t want to see a worse waiter than you are.” 


told her how the brave sons of Mars had to 
go without Charlotte russe, eat corn from the 
cob, and get shaved without lavender water. 

In the evening she was in the parlor, stil! 
having a firm grip on ‘Hester's Heart 
Throbs.” With my usual ill-luck I had to sit 
next to her—there was only 
chair. 

Some one suggested that we play ‘‘ the 
magic whistle.” I had never heard of it—all 
the rest had; so I was to commence the 
game. 

Two young women blindfold you out in the 
entry, pulling and hauling you around with 
much gayety, though, as you think at the time, 
to no purpose. But make no mistake. They 
have tied a whistle to the button on the back 
of your coat. 

Then the handkerchief is taken off your 
eyes, you enter the parlor, and find all the 
people, old and young, married and single, 
sitting in a circle. You enter the circle, and 
are to catch the one who blows the 
whistle, which, in this case, I was seriously 
informed by Miss O’Paque, was in the hands 
of one of the party. The whistle hanging 
down by a string from the button on the back 
of your coat is always blowed by some one be- 
hind you. You dodge around, -but cannot 
discover the little plaything, which is again 
blowed by the one behind you, and so on ad 
infinitum, and, in my case, ad nauseam. 

I never encountered a gathering of in- 
dividuals that had more fun with me, for 
they kept me bobbing around as lively as a 
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POPULAR SONGS ILLUSTRATED. 


‘The old folks at home.” 


kernel of corn in acorn-popper. I got terribly 
hot, and very much excited. In fact, I will 
tell you two truths in connection with the 
game: you feel like a fool, and as you dance 
wildly about, you look like one. 

Finally we heard the new boarder coming— 
Professor Wheeze, of the ‘‘ Handover Theo- 
logical Institute.” The professor wore spec- 
tacles, and his legs were very long. 

He was urged to play the magic whistle. 
The little instrument of torture had been re- 
moved from my coat, and we were all sitting 
around looking very innocent. 

He said in a grave but kindly tone: 

‘‘T am always ready to contribute to the 
amusement of the party.” 

Miss O’Paque slapped me on the shoulder, 
and whispered : 

‘‘ He's our clothes-pin, every time.” 

If the members of our little circle were lively 
before, they were fairly wild with hilarity when 
the professor began his search for the magic 
whistle. He commenced operations very 
gravely and moved about slowly, assuring us 
he could soon account for it on scientific prin- 
ciples. But he couldn't. And we all laughed 
so that he warmed up to the work, and rushed 
with frantic haste from oné side to the other. 

As for Miss O’Paque, she was really beside 
herself with joy. She cracked the professor 
over the back with ‘‘ Hester’s Heart Throbs,”’ 
while, in the general excitement, Colonel 
Dasher was heard to cry out: 

‘‘Go it, Wheeze! keep it up, old man, you'll 
soon get on to it.” 

But the professor never did, and we had to 
let him off, after he had broken his spectacles 
and upset old Mrs. Punjamby. 
heard his sus penders break, and it was really 
time to stop. 


Besides, we 





On the sail to Fire Island Miss O’Paque 
was on hand in good season. She had 
‘* Hester’s Heart Throbs” rolled up. But 
she didn’t read. She used it to splash water 
on Colonel Dasher and Professor Wheeze, and 
calling me ‘‘ Mr. Malstrum,” asked me how 
I'd like a dose. 

On the 
‘* Hester ” 
found it. 

Her eyes opened wide with gratitude, as 
she exclaimed: 

‘‘Oh, Mr. Mascotte, you are so kind; I 
would not have lost it for the world.” 

It was still open at page 13. 

Even on the straw ride she clung to it 


took 
along, and lost it on the sand; I 


picnic to the beach she 


| with the same kind of wild devotion that a 


| dinner-bells. 


| ably sure that Miss O’Paque was the cause of 


woman displays for a pug dog. 

Finally the day came for her to leave. To 
tell the truth, she had not been very literary. 
She had soaped the little wooden pier, so 
that six of us slid off while rushing for the 
yacht. She put sand in Miss Whiffle’s 
bed, and bits of clam shell in Professor 
Wheeze’s got up a midnight 
serenade, made up of tin pans, fish-horns and 
When, on dark nights, we were 
tripped up by ropes stretched across the path, 
we knew it*was Miss O’Paque’s work; and 
when the beach wagon broke down with a 
load full, and Professor Wheeze was shot 
clean over the horse’s head, we felt remark- 


shoes. She 


it all. 

Her conduct seemed very strange to Mrs. 
Poodles. 

‘« T never saw her act that way before,” said 
the good lady. ‘‘I didn’t know her very well, 
but always thought she was quite literary.” 


” 


station, where her treacherous recollection 
caused her to call me ‘‘ Mr. Mutton.” 

‘*Did you finish your book?” I inquired, 
for she had it in her hand, rolled up. 

‘No, I didn’t read very much—I only got 
to page 13.” 

Believe me, you will find a girl of the Miss 
O’Paque pattern at nearly every summer 
boarding-house. 





ONE of the features of the labor parade 
Tuesday was a ‘‘gint upon a horse.” The 
‘gint” was grandly got up. His face was 
shaved, a sash of the shamrock color crossed 
his breast, and a cigar of great size held his 
teeth together. The ‘‘gint” was all right. 
but the horse! If ever a horse was possessed 
of monopolistic ideas it was that horse. It 
plunged into the ‘ Bricklayers’ Union,” and 
broke up the ‘‘ Cigar-Makers,” and dispersed 
the ‘‘ Typographical Union,” and created the 
wildest sort of horror among the Newark jew- 
elers. It backed into ice-wagons, tried to 
climb into stages, and at last got upset by a 
brewer’s wagon. The ‘‘gint” rose sorrowful- 
ly up and surveyed his steed, and the last seen 
of him he was lugging the beast along by 
the halter. ‘‘Shure, Hughy,” he explained 
to a friend, ‘“‘I have bekim satiated wid 
equestrianism. There’s too much av a jar 
upon the mucous membrane av yez spinal 
column.” 


‘“‘THAT was a lucky deal for you in the 
wheat spec,” said a corn speculator to a 
wheat speculator. ‘‘ Yes,” replied the other, 
‘‘a bullion (?),so tospeak. Howdid youfare 
“Oh,” replied the other, ‘‘ the 
bears made the bull yawn.” 


with corn?” 


A HEALTH item says: ‘‘ No two people 
should habitually sleep together.” This was 
the reason given by a fast fellow for staying 
away from home about three nights in the 
week. 

ANN ELIZA ought to be an appropriate name 
for a chemist’s daughter. 


POLICEMEN are not generally vegetarians, 
although they get their living from their beat. 


‘*WHAT are you fishing for?” was asked 
an unsuccessful angler. ‘‘ For amusement,” 
was the laconic reply. 


‘* STILL so gently o’er me stealing,” as the 
man remarked who heard a burglar at work 
in the room above him. 


PERSEVERANCE and obstinacy are not very 
much alike; one is a strong will, and the 
other a strong won't. 


GREAT truths are often said in the fewest 
words. Correct: pass the hash! 





LIGHTNING struck a man recently as he 
was reading his Bible. This will be joyful 
news to the bad men who are always terri- 





[ bade good-bye to Miss O’Paque at the 


bly scared during a heavy thunder shower. 
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An Uncompromising Capitalist. 


BY JOHN BLACKBRIDGE, 


AFTER an inclement spring and a variable 
summer, the heats of autumn had fairly set 
in. I waited on Plute, the capitalist, by ap- 
pointment, at his house. 

‘Sit down,” said Plute, motioning me to 
a chair. ‘‘I am not well, or I should not 
have asked you to come to my house. The 
details being all as you say they are, you 
shall have the check to-morrow.” 
said I; ‘* but this hardly tallies 
with your card, 


‘Thanks, ” 
On this card you are de- 
scribed as the ‘Uncompromising Capitalist.’ 
Yet you show yourself the reverse.” 

‘*That,” replied Plute, ‘‘is only a fancy of 
mine. ‘The majority of my customers always 
come promising. I get very tired of this. 
So I aim to be the opposite, and hence I style 
myself the ‘uncompromising.’ This may 
seem like levity, but it isn’t. It is as sober 
earnest as Arthur's visit to Newport in search 
of the key to fashionable society. 

‘T have not been well lately,’’ continued 
Plute, ‘and have meditated a good deal upon 
the moralities of my calling. It seems to me 
that at times I may have been grasping and 
over-desirous of gain. If you capitalize a 
Methodist colored brother to the extent of a 
dark-lantern and a sait-sack, and he conveys 
away a dozen pair of fowls some night, ought 
he not in fairness to be allowed half ? 
heretofore only allowed one-third, on this 
basis: one-third for the M.C. brother; one- 
third for the capital invested; one-third for me. 
I shall try to reform. Also on definite rates. 
Hereafter I shall never charge but 25 per cent. 
for money on fixed periods and security. This 
will be a great step in the right direction, and 
will lighten the burdens of many worthy fam- 
ilies.” 

‘* Well, yes,” 
is not so very onerous, if people can put the 


said I, ‘‘ 25 per cent. a year 


money to good use.” 

‘Twenty-five per cent. a year!” shouted 
Plute, forgetting his illness, and jumping up 
so hastily that he knocked over the wine- 
cooler, so that a quart flask of De Montigny 
soaked away into a Moquette carpet, and it 
became necessary to ring for another one— 
‘95 per cent a year! 
you take me for a philanthropist? 
like Peter Cooper, or Cyrus Field, or any 
No, sir. I 
mean 25 per cent. a moftth, and when a man 


other of the good Samaritans? 


limits his rates to that, he does society a 
great benefit; and is entitled to a statue.” 

‘‘Tnstead of which,” said I, ‘‘he only gets 
a statute, called the Usury Law.” 

**T owe you one for that,” replied Plute; 
“but now just see the good we do. Heré 
came old Boscobello yesterday in desperate 
need. ‘You know my wife gave a party last 
week,’ says he, ‘and the bills have just come 
in for the forks and glasses she had to buy, a 
whole dozen each, and we must pay ’em to- 
day. Thenmy half yearly mortgage interest 
is due, and therascally lawyer of the holder of 
that secarity will make me $75 costs if I don’t 
pay right up. Let me have $1,000 and I'll 
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NOT WITHOUT TRUTH. 


GENT ON THE FLOoR.—‘‘ Oh, thunder! 
OTHER GENT.—** Wel/, ifs one way, 


big things are coming round before that 
time. I am the heaviest shareholder in a 
comic paper that declares an immense quar- 
terly dividend next week; they’ve got so 
much money now in the Gail Hamilton Bank 
that the cashier has requested them to reduce 
the account, the swelling is really too great; 
and the entire peach crop of Hudson's Bay is 
under consignment to our house.’ Well, I 
let old Bos have the money, and said, ‘ Pay 
me $1,250, that will do.’ You ought to have 
seen the joy on his face. A good action is 


its own reward. Just at that moment I real- 


| the murderers who set out for that locality 


with their best boots on.” 
‘T hope,” said I, ‘‘ you will never have 


cause to repent of your moderation.” 
Are you crazy? Do | 
ss a | 


Do I look 


“‘T shall try not to. Ours is an ancient 


and honorable calling, my dear boy, and let 


| us do it all the honor possible in ow7r day, 


then pass it down to posterity unharmed. 
One man takes a grain of corn; presto, he 
delivers to society a pellet of starch, or a 
lump of glucese, at twice the money, and the 
world appkauds him. Another man takes a 
penny; presto, he has a penny and a quarter 
in his hand, ready to perform its short and 
merry go-round of thirty days on security, and 
turn up again as a penny and three-Quarters, 
or even two pennies. If man number one is 
a useful citizen, why isn’t man number two a 
You and I, Black- 
bridge, are blessings in disguise. I am full 
grown, you are just beginning to be a bless- 
ing, and have yet a good deal to learn.” 


blessing in disguise? 


‘‘T hope,” said I, ‘‘ to be a pupil of yours 
to some extent.” 
‘*T will give you advice with pleasure,” re- 


That's no way to knock a man dor 


anyhow.” 


plied Plute. ‘In the first piace, large for- 
tunes may be made by wholly declining to 
‘Loans Wanted’ in the 


daily Hurruld, especially the bold, bad, five- 


read the column of 


cent Sunday edition. That fatal column has 


| ruined whole families of small, too-too con- 


| ly felt as well qualified for heaven as any of 


fiding capitalists, youthful navigators, just 
launching little thousand-dollar crafts on the 
sea of finance. ‘A young lady, perfecting 
her musical education, wishes to meet with a 
gentleman of means who would advance her 
$200. Security. Address Pianissima, Herald 
up-town office.’ Let her wish, my boy, let 
her perfect; you can’t afford to know her. Her 
security is a diamond ring, but she hasn't got 
it. Oh, no, when in great straits she pledged 
it to Mortimer & Co., number eleventy-eleven 
Eighth street, for $300, but it is worth $1,000. 
It is a rose diamond, cracked at that. Morti- 


| mers lent her $25 on it, and marked up the 


| 


ticket to $300. If some flat steps in and re- 
deems, Mortimers and Pianissima stand in to- 
gether and divide the boodle. See? Such 
things happen sometimes. It only costs ‘Pi- 
anissima $1.35 a week (5 cents a word) to fish 
for suckers in this way. 

‘*But there’s my doctor's gig driving up, 
and I must close the first lesson. This wine, 
too, has to be cleared out of the room, or he’ll 
scold me well. But one last word, my boy: 


If any party ever approaches you and lays 


| his hand artlessly and affectionately on your 


| . ; 
| knee, and says, ‘I knew your father well, 


| and then proposes to make a loan from your 


father’s son, jump up and run; leave every- 
thing; run for your life; cut stick; delay not, 


| for he is more deadly than the rattlesnake, or 
| than the prospectus of a New Jersey. land 


sale.” 
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THE JUDGE. 


AN “ANTIQUE” BARGAIN. | passed in his checks without he acknowledges 


BRANCH 


A LONG IDYL. 
On a balcony, 

With diamon 
But 


yonder, I see her, 
ls and jewels ablaze, 


excuse me, I'd rather not be her, 
‘ho’ treads she in luxury’s ways. 

She has sleek Hamiltonian pacers, 
That lift 

As daily she drives with her * 


up their noses in pride, 
owner,” 


old millionaire by her side 


Folks say that she married for m 


mney, 
And gems that would shine day and night 
With the 

Cr scintillate neat 
1 her 


Thus clouding Love’s beautiful gleam 


radiance of sun, moon and starlets 
y as bright; 


heart under satins, 


That she burie 


For to kneel at the shrine of Amb 

The world’s hollow gold-tinted dream. 
Tis sa ft s steals from her ‘‘ owner 

And tosses her ‘‘gem-chains” aside, 
To wander beside the blue ocean 

And weep o'er each outflowing tide 
And kneeling, its wavelets kiss wildly 


To one whom she loved but rejected- 
A wreck on a far distant shore 
turf bill’d for auction 


Oh, a horse on the 


A dog at the fancier’s show, 
Or a cow marked ‘for sale” in the market 
Are all in their way comme il faut 


But a woman who marries for money 
Ugh! why should I deign of her speak 


Come to think, maybe yet I’ be glad to 


ld moneyed * antique 
ADELE. 


An Outrage of the Deepest Dye. 


TO THE EDITORS, & &CT., OF THE JUDGE: 


I AM an orphan on my maternal brother’s 


side, and can prove it by the affidavit of my 
parents, and yet I am treated as if I were a 
member of the Legislature, or some other un 
fortunate being, who has no rights that are 
bound to be respected. 

My tale is asad, sweet one, and if there 
are any tears inany object of any kind whatso- 
ever, this recital of my wounds is bound to 
draw ’em out. 

On that sad, eventful morning I felt quite 
oncteux (1 don’t know what that word means, 
for I copied it off a French blacking-box; I think 
it means good), for I had just received mj 
month's pay as associate editor on the Bub- 
blebug Herald, a Southern journal of pump- 
kinistic tendencies. Suddenly the door open- 
ed, via the hinges, and the managing editor, 
Mr. Goshy, shied in. I knew in an instant 
that something was wrong, and prepared for 
the worst, for I saw a wicked gleam in his eye, 
and noticed he had life-size two horse-power 
and a wicked-looking 


his boots, 


lawn-mower stuck in his belt. 


pistols in 
As soon as he 
had swallowed enough ice to articulate any- 
thing, shrieked ‘‘ Infamous villain, 
unspeakable dolt, are you the viper that I 


> ee 
‘ 


have taken to my bosom and paid $3.75 a 


he out, 


week to, and then finally to ruin me and mine 
replied 
humbly that I had been making quiet prepara- 


forever? Prepare to go up.” I 
tions ever since I had seen him come in, and 
merely would like to know, out of sheer curi- 
osity, what the slight offense was which I was 
thus to pour out my precious blood for. 
‘‘Human carrion,” he screamed, ‘you 
don’t deserve it; but no man shall say that I 


| the justice of it before he goes. 








slaughter-house, may help you. 





There, those 


are communications that came to this office, 


and which I left to your insect intellect to | 


answer. 
I took them with a trembling hand. 
first was as follows: 
BuBBLEBUG, August 14, 18 
y He rald: 


obably 


Editor Bubblehr 
Sir,—I am pi 


and to you. I 


DEAR unknown as yet to 


Fame am young in years, but ah! how 


ld in sentiment and passion. Weare almost tempted 


to exclaim with Virgil, ‘‘ ic transit louse Deo go 
braugh.” Oh, sir, if you could know the depth of 


poetical longing I feel, the dreamy kisses of the muses 


at times, and anon the eagle swellings of genius, that 


would burst the cerements of the soul, and fly to the 
jliest shrines of the Elysiums of Elysia, leaving on 


the ‘cold earth the sordid souls of earthy slavedom 


oh, sir, could you but know this, what would you do? 
That you may judge of my holy genius I inclose two 
of my most intensely poetical poems, the gem com- 


mencing: 
TO — 
‘Why is my Lola’s sou 
She must have had ar 


Full sweet 


one in semi-blank verse, commencing: 


And the other 


It was night, silence broode 





A way that sile 


of g 

Publish them be f you want them, and let your 
subscribers tremble under the keen touches of natural 
pathos And now will you not advise me concerning 
my future career What must I do for the full con- 
summation of my divine gift ? 

Yours with a great hope, 
5. ADOLPHUS JONES. 


screamed the major. 
You didn’t happen to know 


‘6 Yes, yes,” 
you, ain’t it? 
that Jones is our heaviest advertiser in the 
? Didn't know that it 


would cut off me and mine from ham and eggs 


pork business, did you 


forever when you wrote your loathsome answer 
to that letter, did you, you creeping concern, 
you?” 
The answer : 
OFFICE OF THE BuBBLEBUG HERALD, } 
Aug. 15th, 1l8—. | 


Dear Sitr,—If you are still at large when this letter 


reaches you, hould advise you to get bac k into con- 


finement as s00n as possible, as you may do something 
1 your present condition which you will regret all your 


life. Y« 


am not an expert enough in your disease to 


about your future career. Of course I 


0 ASK 


give you 


but a pint of castor-oil three times 


explicit directions 
a day, together with catnip tea and aclerkship in a 
If you feel the symp- 
coming on which you have described in 


up 
that you send us, you had better 


toms your 
ike 


swallow a couple of 


letter, or threaten to throw any more poetry 
shot-gun charges, or else call out the fire department. 
Yours, with sincerest pity, 
Bos Braty, Ass. Editor. 

‘‘There, villain, read the other, and com- 
plete your unheard of infamy,” yelled the 
major, balloonic with rage, 

The other : 

Bussiesve Co., Aug. 14th, 18 
Ea tor B i} lebug Herald: 

A wonderful fact came under my observation while 
traveling onean Arkansas railroad recently, showing 
that the fiercest reptiles can be subjugated by training. 
The conductor on the train had a pet rattlesnake which 
coat-sleeve, and used instead ofa 


he carried in his 


punch. Whenever he had occasion to punch a ticket 
he put the ticket near his wrist and whistled. The 
snake immediately stuck its head out and bit through the 
ticket, doing the job as clean as a steel punch. This 


occurrence was seen by many reliable persons, and can 
Yours truly, 
J. B. 


‘‘There, that’s from Smith,” yelled the 


easily be prov ed. 


SMITH. 


Run your cringing eyes over those.” | 


The | 


| with a 





‘That's | 





major, ‘‘from genial Smith, that got a 200 
club up for the Herald last year, and took his 
pay in obituary notices; and how did you in- 
sult him, crawling sycophant?” 
Answer to Smith : 
OFFICE OF BUBBLEBUG HERALD, } 


Aug. 15th, 18S—. \ 
Ur. J. B. Smith, Esq.: 


You —— — 


liar, you putrid, un- 


} speakable liar, how dare you insult Truth at her own 
| chosen altar, the office of the Bubblebug Herald? The 


back. 
snake stories until our brain is rattling around in our 


last lie breaks the editor's We have published 
head like a dry pea in a sprinkling can. 

We published the lie about a rattlesnake learning to 
play the violin, about a black snake trying to elope 
minister's wife, and about a boa-constrictor 
crawling down its own throat and coming out the other 
end, and then repeating the performance ad /ihitum. 
No, sir! 
that opened its eye and let five little copperheads crawl 
to milk 
the cow, bring in wood, and open the front door for 
And after all that, try to force your 
clumsy liedown our throats; but it won’t work. Your 
Oh, that 


we had you here to crucify you with the paste-brush. 


We never gagged a gag on the copperhead 
out, nor on the cotton mouth that was taught 


visitors. 


you 
snake is now writhing in the waste-basket. 


Yours disgustedly, 
Bos Bray, Ass. Editor. 
‘‘There | you venomons cur, acknowledge 
the justice of your demise, and prepare for 
your doom,” yelled the major, drawing his 
lawn-mower with a horrid oath. 
[ suspected that the major was not calm, 


| and so did not stop to prove to him how just 
| my letters had been. 


No, I did not do this. 

By working the matter out by algebra I 
discovered that my days would be longer in 
the land if I employed the giant capacities 
of my intellect and the grace and beauty of 
lissome dodging that 
I did this, and am principally here. 


my frame in lawn- 


mower, 


| The major only damaged six hundred out of a 
| possible seven hundred square inches of my 
| 


pearly skin. 
myself the disgrace of a formal dismissal. 


I shall probably resign, to save 


Yours, in search of a job, 
Bos BRAIN. 


‘‘Ou, ma!” exclaimed a youngster, ‘isn’t 
that a bottle in that box, though? 
‘‘That’s a carboy, my son,” she replied. 
‘‘Then that’s the kind of buoy the men use 
when ‘they’re all at sea.’ I bet they don’t 
have any trouble in finding men to bail it out 
when it’s filled.”’ 


big 


‘*WHAR’s the man that’s going up in that 
‘*That’s 
‘* Rath- 
returned country. 


balloon?” inquired a tountryman. 


the fellow standing on the left of it.” 
| er thin, isn’t he, though?” 
“Yes,” 
purse as well as in person. 


thin in 
He’s the 


answered the other: ‘he’s 
heir 
o’naught.” 


7 


‘“‘'THIS is a stub-pen-duous joke on the pen- 
| makers,” remarked one merchant to another, 
| as he clipped the points of his worn-out pen; 
‘saves me considerable in my pen bill at the 
end of the year.” ‘‘ Yes,” returned the other, 
‘‘but the amount of extra fluid you use with 
it is ink-calculable.” 


‘*T TUMBLE to the ratchet,” shouted the 
wheel. ‘‘I catch on,” replied the pawl. 
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A Fly's Cogitations. 


(AND THIS IS HOW HE COGITATED. ) 


‘¢] WONDER what this man is doing? [’ll 
just light on his bald head and see if I can 
hear what 1s going on inhis thinkery. What! 
Now, I wonder what he slapped his pate so 
savagely for? Why, the man must be crazy. 
[ went away just as quick as.1 saw him raise 
his hand, 
that. Maybe he thought I was intruding, 
but if so, he cannot say but that I lit out at 
his first hint. 


Really, he could not complain of 


But he seems quiet enough now. 
Maybe his scalp itched or something, and his 
movement had no reference to my being on 
it, so I guess I willtry itagain. Whatanice 
old bald head this is, to be sure, only it’s a 
trifle slippery. It 
skating-rink; guess I will try it. 

Why, the man hit his head again. Funny 
way he has with him; and if I hadn’t got out 


of the way just as I did, goodness only knows | ; : 
| and hold on for awhile. 


He struck 
real hard, and if he had hit me there is no 


what might have happened me. 


knowing but that he might have hurt me. 
But maybe he hadn’t any idea of hitting me. 
I guess I'll just light on his nose and see what 
the matter is with him. What! Why, he 
seeins to be an awfully sensitive sort of a man, 
or else he has got a dreadful temper. Why, 
he actually hit his own nose a slap just be- 
cause } crawled around on it a bit. 
sort of achap, anyway. 
a fly has no rights in this world ? 
will try him in the ear. 
now ! 


Now, I 
Ah! I have got him 
he came within an 
ace of hitting me that time. 


Good gracious ! 


he means anyhow? I should think he was 
mad about something. 
how he that. 


seem to mind this one so much. 


Ah! he don't 
Ah! by 
Jingoes, he must have hurt himself that time 
with that bat on the ear. 


and see likes 


But it’s his ear, 
I think I’) 
try that skating-rink again, after I go up his 
Well, well, what is he striking at 


not mine, so what should I care ? 


nostrils. 
now? It must be that he don’t like my at- 
tentions, but I'll take another turn on top of 
his head now, and have some fun while he is 
cetting over his mad. 

‘* Well, I'll be hanged ! the fellow is run- 
ning stark mad. 
around the room ! 


See him dance and caper 


| 


would make a first-rate | ry 
Whew! | I can catch on to what it is. 


(Jueer | 
Wonder if he thinks | 


- ' 
Wonder what 


I'll try his other ear | 


See him flop and fling his | 


THE JUDGE. 


He don't see 
me up here, but he is looking wildly around as 
Oh ! 
et 


flying demons. Funny, isn’t it? 


though he wanted to fight somebody. 

I'll just try his temper a bit further; I'll 
on where his hair ‘s short behind. Ah! 
Now 
he flops his handkerchief, but I don’t care for 
that. 


oe 
Ill 


fool around here in this stubble awhile. 


I can get away from a demonstration 
of that kind every time. Now I have got him 
on the ear again, and once more he paws the 
air in the immediate vicinity, but I am out 
of harm's way, ha! ha! Now he is red in 
the face; yes, he looks like a boiled lobster, 
and again he is dancing around the room and 
swearing like a trooper! Now he has quieted 
down a trifle and has resumed writing again ! 
Ah! he smiles! Must be he has got on to an 
idea. I wonder what itis? I'll just take a 
quiet walk over that thinkery again,and maybe 
What in the 
world is he making his sealp go this way for ? 
I would think he was trying to shake some- 
thing off. Oh, Ill just get a grip on here 
No, he can’t shake 
me Off; no, no! Ah——!” 

There was a resounding whack: that lively 
fly, oh! where was he ? 


Ask of the editor, who smiled triumphantly 
as he viewed his ensanguined hand. 
BRICKTOP, 


The Seeret Out. 


‘THE reason that Governor Cornell refused 
| to favor the English team with a military es- 
cort on their landing and while at Creedmoor 


is no longer a secret. 

We stop our presses and crowd out other 
important matter in order to lay that cold se- 
eret bare before a hoodwinked world. 

Governor Cornell is in league with the Fe- 
nian skirmishers. He is looking sharply for 
votes about this time, and the diabolical alli- 


ance between him and those dynamite fiends, 
with the O’Rossa at their head, has been found 
out and is herein exposed. 
Cornell wished to favor the Fenians. Good. 
The Fenians wished to capture, destroy, 
annihilate, whack, and otherwise inconven- 
ience the representatives of the British army. 
Good. 
| Treland’s natural enemy was left uncovered 
| and unprotected. 


Then came ‘‘Ireland’s opportunity.”” Then 


arms around as though the air was full of | there was a reasonable chance to get in an 














\CE CREAM 





“How happy could I be with either, were ’tother 
dear charmer away.” 





| excuse for the disappearance of the ‘* skirmish- 
ing fund,” 

With a whoop and a bound they gathered 
for their great revenge. 


the Jersey flats, and plugged its bottom with 
plug tobacco. They drew on the ‘ skirmish- 
ing fund,” and bought a bushel of coal. 
set sail for Long Island Sound. 

At last there was a chance to break the 
tyrant’s back. Ha, ha! 

They landed, and a thousand strong started 
to march upon Creedmoor and its unprotected 
and unsuspecting guests. 

But fortunately for England’s marksmen 
there arose a division of opinion among the 
Fenians. They were not satisfied with their 
leader. Some nine hundred and fifty of them 


They 





{ 














FINISHING” THE BRIDGE, 


How's this for a 


wp, eh? 


objected to him, and resolved that they knew 


than O’Donovan Rossa. 


They halted to argue the matter. 


more about war 

It was a genuine old-fashioned Irish argu- 
ment. It lasted until there were no invaders 
left capable of bearing arms, and the English 
marksmen were spared, even although they 
never knew they were in daager. 

That ram has again settled out of sight, 
and the expedition has happily been aban- 
doned. 

Governor Cornell is miserable because he 
sees no chance of his receiving those expected 


votes, and now we start up our presses again, 


| serene and happy. 


THE editor of a new paper in Ohio will have 
to work twenty-seven hours a day in order to 
perform all the work he has laid out. Among 
other things, he proposes to stop the manufac- 
ture and sale of rum, break down all monopo- 
lies, bring about the repeal of lax divorce laws, 
substitute arbitration for war, promote uni- 
versal love, suppress political partisanship, 
establish a non-sectarian school system, and 
defend labor against capital—all for one dol- 
lar and a half a year, funeral and marrage 


| notices inserted free of charge, now is the 





time to subscribe, and so forth. It may 
be that the editor has faith in the belief that 
he will accomplish all these reforms, but the 
probabilities are that he will hire an assistant 
for seven dollars a week, and shove at least 


four-fifths of the work on to his shoulders. 
THERE appears to have been some pretty 
lively skirmishing around the ‘‘ Skirmishing 
Fund,” for about sixty thousand out of ninety 
thousand dollars have vanished, and now for 
fear that the remainder of it will get them 
into trouble, the custodians are looking around 


They pumped out the ram that laid over on | for some honest man or society to take it off 


their hands. And yet England don’t appear 
to have been lanced in any vital part. 


Ir is said that bricks are now made of 
paper; but that is nothing very remarkable. 
We have heard of ‘‘ bricks” being made of 
several drinks of whisky. 





THE Cincinnati Saturday Night comes to 
us in a new dress, and with contents a 
sparkling as ever. It was the brightest of 
our exchanges even before it appeared in its 
store clothes. , 


RD 
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THE FATE OF THE WEATHER FIEND. 


He will never ask another already exasperated man about how “ this weather” 


suits 


him, 


Somewhat Jealous. 


AFTER climbing three flights of stairs, dur- 
ing which operation he sat down on each 
landing and wept bitterly, a:small, sore-eyed, 
weazen-faced man, with a dog-collar in his 


| 
| 


| 


hand, crept into a lawyer’s office in Indian- | 


apolis. The attorney was affable, and the 
man seemed surprised that he was so well 
treated. 
‘*Good-morning. I want to consult you on 
a mighty delicate subject. [’m—Ilm—Fm 
afraid I shall have to sue out a writ. I shall 
have to get adivorce. I—I—I can’t stand it 


any longer; this suspense, this doubt,. this ; 


agony, is a-killing of me.” 

Here he again burst into tears and wrung 
his bird-like claws. 

“Why, man,” said the lawyer, ‘‘ what’s 
the matter with you?” 

**Oh, sir, I’m in doubt about my wife’s con- 
stancy. I wish I knew she was true to me. 
See that dog-collar?” 

The lawyer admitted that he did. 

‘*Yes; well, there was a dog in it last 
night, and now he’s out. I almost know my 
wife has gin him to a man who keeps a second- 
hand store on our corner. I’ve watched ’em 
a good deal lately, and I’m afeared for the 
worst. Don't you think I’d better commence 
on a divorce?” 








‘‘Why, of course, you know more about the 
evidence than I do. 
her——” 


lots of ‘em. There’s the 


empty dog-collar, and——” 


**Oh, yes, sir: 


Just then a large, raw-boned woman, with 
iron-gray hair, black eyes, and about forty- 
eight years old, darted into the office and 


grabbed the sore-eyed man by the coat collar. | 


For the space of two whole minutes he ex- 
ecuted an involuntary ground tumbling act, 
which the best man in Forepangh’s circus 
might have envied. 
had: her sleeves rolled up. and was evidently 
running. on fall time. She dusted off the big 
desk and swept the oil-cloth carpet with him, 
threw him over the chandelier, caught him on 
the first bound, threw him tothe third base, and 
got him back again to the home plate in less 
than no time. The lawyer was not at all anx- 
ious to umpire the game, so he danced around 
the room and executed some fine specimens 
of artistic dodging. With one grand forte 
flourish, which ‘seemed to bring out her full 


| strength to advantage, she swung the poor 


man over her head three times like an Indian 


| club, stood him up in front of her, and held 


him up while she said something. 


‘“‘Thinking of a devorce, are yer? Want 


to git a separation, do yer; you bony old | 


Have you any proofs of 





The raw-boned woman | 





shad? Now I'm a-going back to my work, 
and if you ain’t in the shoe shop in fifteen min- 
utes finishing Tom Wheeler’s boots, what’s 
bin promised for three weeks, I'll come for yer. 
You don’t want me to leave my work agin, 
do yer r 
** N-0-0-0, oh, no!” 

Well, you just waltz around 
p. d. q., old man, or I shall have to come 
You hear me; my name’s Zurilda.” 
She went out with the triumphal air of a 


‘* Thought not. 
again. 


sleeping-car conductor, while the man fol- 
When 
safely gone the man heaved a large, three- 
story sob, and looked abjectly at the lawyer. 

‘*What—what do you think now, doctor—[ 
mean lawyer ?” 


lowed her—with his eyes. she was 


The legal gentleman seemed wrapped in 
gloom, and remained silent. 
moved slowly toward the door. 


The little man 


‘*T suppose you would like something en- 
couraging and comforting, wouldn't you?” 

‘*Oh, yes, sir,” replied the man with an- 
other convulsive sob, and feeling of a lor 
rent down the back of his coat. 

‘Well, it’s this. . You needn’t feel at all 


r 
1g 


jealous of that. woman.” 


‘‘Think not ?” 

‘¢Not in the least.” 

‘Oh, thank you, sir. Perhaps I'll catch up 
with the dog, and if I do, a great load will be 
taken off my mind.”— Cheek. 


SHALL we ever hear the last of that Sprague 
estate nonsense? The Governor may as well 
surrender all he has got, for the lawyers have 
fastened to it, and he ought to know them 
well enough to understand that they never 
let up short of all there is. 

A MAN may take offense and not be deemed 
a thief, but if he carries it too far, he will get 
into trouble just the same. 


A THOUGHTFUL person “A man 
should never spend more than he earns. If 
more goes out than comes in, he will never be- 
come rich.” This is not true, however plaus- 
ible it may appear. There are men who, on 
a salary of $2,000 a year, have spent $5,000 
annually and retired from office rich. 


says : 





WISE SAYINGS ILLUSTRATED. 
“The man at work in the dock, at the forge or tn the 
meonsciously 


Jurroes is often a picture of grace, uv 
beautiful.’ 
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Wanted Spiritual Aid. 

THE Rev. Mr. Eggle sat in his study, pre- 
paring a sermon on the ‘‘ Divine misson of 
Moses,” when Bill Blukle entered without cere- 
mony. Blukle’s face did not wear a happy 
expression. 

‘‘How do you do, sir,” said the minister 
arising. ‘‘ What is your name, please?” 

‘*T am Bill Blukle, the boxer of Dry Fork. 
I don’t reckon yourecollect me.” 

‘* No, I don’t think that I ever had the 
pleasure of meeting you before.” 

‘¢ Some time ago,” said the visitor, seating 
himself and wiping his face on a tidy, with a 
cat design, worked by a young lady and pre- 
sented to the reverend gentleman, ‘ you 
came out to Dry Fork and got up a revival.” 

‘* Yes, [ remember.” 

‘Yas, I reckon so. You persuaded me to 
come up to the bench, and [ staid till you 
pulled me through. I shouted as loud as 
anybody and done everything I could for the 
good of the concern.” 

‘*Oh, yes, [ remember now; it was a bright 
conversion.” 

‘*And when I jined the church you talked 
to me a long time about the wickedness of the 
world. You said that whenever I was weak, 
to pray and I would receive strength. Wall, 
the other day I had occasion to fight a nigger. 
He was too strong for me and beat me up 
pretty bad. Remembering what you said, I 
went off and prayed for more strength. 

“Then I tackled the nigger ag’in, but he 
whupped me. Then, thinkin’ that I hadn't 
prayed with enough heat, I prayed ag’in, 
and ag’in tackled the nigger, but he got 
away with me. Then I found out that the 
nigger had been prayin’, too. Now, sir, I 
want to know if a nigger is to have more 


influence than I’ve got. I know that he 
got strength, for each time he hit me 


harder. 

‘Tt struck me that I didn’t get the right 
kind of religion, and as my reputation as a 
bod&Xer depends on whuppin’ that nigger, I 


thought I'd come in and git you to pray for | 


me. Wish you’d represent how important it 
is for me to whup the fellow. Throw in a 
few about my standin’ among the 
neighbors, and I don’t mind if you say that 


I've al'ers voted the straight ticket.” 


words 


‘*T cannot grant your absurd request, my | 
**Such a | 


friend,” exclaimed the minister. 
thing is unheard of among civilized people.” 

‘You don’t seem to get at the spirit of the 
thing,” said the visitor, leaning over and spit- 
ting on the tidy, which had fallen on the floor. 
‘*But can’t you write me out a prar? Jest 
say how important it is for mé to git away with 
the nigger. Throw in something about good 
crops, and thankfulness, and many blessings, 
and wind up by requesting strength enough 
to lay the nigger out.” 

‘You shock me, sir, and I greatly desire 
to be left alone.” 

‘Well, parson, I’ll have to try my hand on 
you, I reckon. Git down and pray for me, or 
I'll have to mix with you. You led me into 
this thing, and you've got to help me out. 
Git down there now, and send up a few 
petitions.” 
































“You are blasphemous, sir. 
| presence.” 


Leave my 


‘Tl have to jump on you, cap’n.” 
| ‘*Are you going ?” 
| ‘Tsay I'll have to mingle with you.” 
‘All right,” exclaimed the minister, and 
| pulling out a drawer he seized a_ pistol. 
| ‘* Don’t be in a hurry,” remarked the preach- 
| er, cocking the weapon. 
Reckon I'll have to 
take out a license to preach before I can git 
| away with the nigger. 


‘Yas, I’ve got to go. 
Good-day,” and the 
minister was alone. 
turned the pistol and resumed his sermon.— 
| Arkansas Traveler. 

‘“‘ THERE!” exclaimed Joughnes, as he was 
hastily making his toilet in the morning, ‘‘ I’ve 
buttoned my coat awry, and it’s a sign of bad 
luck.” Sure enough. At noon his wife asked 
him for fifteen dollars to pay for a new bon- 
net just sent home, and before night he was 
compelled to hire a plumber! 


A YOUNG man, who has suddenly accumu- 
lated wealth by the death of a relative, con- 
templates visiting Europe to have his portrait 
painted by one of the old masters, and he 
would like to have the address of Raphael and 
Murillo, and a few other boss painters. He 
wants to get their terms. 








OH, CERTAINLY. 


, . o ’ / } . Pry r , > 0 
“ Don’t think for a moment I’m light, love, I’ve on y been down to the lodge. 


A CHICAGO woman, to punish her husband 
for grumbling during house-cleaning, decoyed 
him on the roof of the house and locked him 


out. He told his friends, who stopped and 


| called out, ‘‘ What-cher doin’ up there?” that 


Smiling blandly he re- | 





| 


he had invented a flying machine, and was 
about to test its merits. In less than half an 


hour about fifteen hundred persons had con- 


| gregated on the sidewalk and in the street, 


waiting to see him fly, and just as he had con- 
cluded to kill two or three of the crowd by 
jumping upon them, his wife’s red head pop- 
ped through the trap-door and exclaimed in 
stentorian tones, ‘‘Come right in here now, 
you old fool, or I'll knock you flat with the 
fire-shovel.” He went in, and the disappoint- 
ed crowd went away. 


LEAN man to fat acquaintance: ‘‘ Hello! 
Smith, pretty hot to -day, isn’t it? 
shirt appears to be an inconvenient covering 
for you.” ‘ Yes,” replied Smith, pausing to 
wipe the perspiration from his face dnd neck 


Even your 


with his handkerchief; ‘‘it makes me wam- 


sutta speak.” 


‘‘ You horrid man, what have you been 
drinking ?” she screamed. ‘‘ Nothing strong, 
(hic), my love,” he said, ‘only kissengen.”’ 
‘“‘Kissing gin,” she returned; ‘‘ how taste- 
fully and truthfully you express yourself.” 
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Seating a traveling 


OUR POPULAR FARCES, 


OUR DIVORCE SUITS. | 


REPORTED BY “ED.” 
CHARACTERS 
Mr. ScscEptrsie, Referee in the great divorce case of 
Boojum rs. Boojum. JvupGE CARELESS. 
ScENE— Supre me Court Chambers. 


referee in the celebrated case of Boojum rs. Boojum. 
I have endeavored, as faithfully as possible, to enter into 
the merits of the case. 

First I took the testimony of Mr. Boojum. Mr. 
Boojum is a broker, possesses a comfortable income; 
aged about sixty, bald-headed and irritable. It is he 
who is suing for the divorce. 

He alleges that since their marriage, in 1880, Mrs 
Boojum has rendered his life a purgatory; that only 
two days after they were made one she told him that all 
she married him for was his “ gilt,” and plaintiff not 
then being aware of the significance of the slang-term 





“gilt,” and inquiring for information, was requested 
by her to ‘‘go grow some hair on the top of his head 
and find out.” 


He farther states that she subjected him to all sorts 
of indignities before the public; that often in crowded 
parlors she would make him go down upon his knees 
and play horse, or bark like a dog. Also, that she took 
a vicious pleasure in making believe that he was a lion 
and she his tamer. 
him furiously. 


On such occasions she would whip 


Her temper, he states. was ungovernable. When re- 
fused a pair of diamond ear-rings, valued at twenty 
thousand dollars, she caught eight plates and broke 
them over defendant's head, and further threatened to 
“wipe up the floor with him.” 


Under pretense of pleasantry, she was all of the while 
deliberately annoying plaintiff. She would pour gravy 
down the back of his neck, surreptitiously place the 
mashed potatoes on his chair just where he would sit 
in them, drop oyster-soup upon the bosom of his clean 
shirt, place spiders in his bed, empty his hair-oil bottle 
and refill it with glue, and by a furtive changing of 
bottles, several times did he unwittingly swallow patent 
blacking instead of cough medicine. 

He avers that the defendant was partial to intoxi- 
cants; that while under tke influence of liquor she 
would do the wildest things, and when remonstrated 
with by the plaintiff, her usual reply would be that she 
was ‘full as a goat and glad of it, and that he was not 
man enough to get loaded.” 





Her conduct with gentlemen was, to say the least, 
extremely improper. 


On more than one occasion she told the plaintiff that 
she cared more for “the filling in one of Waxy Jim’s 
back teeth than she did for his whole body.” Said | 
Waxy Jim was a former lover of hers and keeps a | 
butcher-stand in Center Market. 

He was in the custom of escorting her everywhere, 
her husband's company being declined on the plea that 


= 





| 


acquaintanceship. 
she did not want to be seen walking out with a 
‘shaky old Death’s-head.” 





With this ‘‘Waxy Jim” did she go to Rockaway 
Beach, Coney Island, Fort Lee, Talmage’s Tabernacle 
and other places of popular resort, not to speak of 
moonlight picnics. Upon one of these latter—the An- 
nual Moonlight Harvest Home of the Square Chin Co- 
terie—she did not arrive home until four o’clock A.M. 


When remonstrated with, her reply was that the | 
plaintiff had better dry up, ‘or ‘*Waxy Jim” would 
| come out of the carriage and slug him in the top- 
Mr. S.—By your gracious sanction, I was appointed | 


lights. 
She also went to ‘places of amusement with a man 


named Buckra, who is a notorious gambler, and she 


| openly boasted to plaintiff that she was dead gone on 


his shape. 

Once she went to Philadelphia and stayed three days 
with Buckra, and on her return told plaintiff that there 
was no use of his kicking up a muss, he ought to get 
used to little things like that. 

His testimony was supported by the affidavits of half 
a dozen witnesses. 

Judge.—Hum! What was her defense ? 

Mr. S.—She charges that she married Mr. Boojum 


| because he made her; that she was but a poor working 


girl, and that he followed her and persecuted her with 
his attentions until, out of desperation, she married 
him. 

She avers that he is stingy, ugly, and perfectly dis- 
gusting in his personal habits; that he allowed her only 
eight cents a week for spending money; frequently 
beat and ill-used her, upon one occasion actually using 


brutal violence to her with a pie; that he never took a | _ Te P 
| be you chaps is goin’ ter have it all. 


bath, always slept with his boots on, and proudly 
boasted that he had not cleaned his teeth for six years. 
All of his allegations she denies. 








Mr. S.—Waxy Jim is a noted politician. Carries his 
ward every time. It would be a favor to him. 

Judge.—All right. Ill grant a limited divorce on 
the ground of-—-let’s see—arson, and direct Mr. Boojum 
to pay her—what is his income ? 

Mr. S.—Three thousand a year. 

Judge.—Then I direct that he allow thirty-five hun- 
dred per annum for her support. 

(CURTAIN. } 


Now Cometh the Time. 


YES, now cometh the baggage-smashers’ 
holiday. All summer long, while others have 
been going and coming, here, there, and every- 
where, for sport and recreation, he has been 
obliged to stick right to business, with no 
hopes of a vacation even in his mind’s eye. 
3ut now the pleasure-seekers are returning. 

The only amusement he has had during all 
these sultry summer days has been to misdi- 
rect nervous travelers or change checks on 
trunks. 

Of course he has smashed a great many of 
them, and sassed the owners thereof if they 
dared to say a word against his style of doing 
business. 

But now, when trunks, velocipedes, and 
baby carriages are returning by the car load, 


he is in his glory. Now comes his season of 


| recreation and delight; now hecan get ‘‘ hunk” 


on those fellows who have been having a bet- 
ter time than he has. 

He no longer pants and sighs for a vaca- 
tion, for amid the rush and flood of personal 
property, he seizes the biggest trunk within 
reach and hurls it from his car to the platform, 
and laughs hee, hee, as he sees the wreck dis- 
tribute itself about. 

There may be tears shed or curses hurled, 
but they only add to his amusement and en 
courage him to see how much better he can 
do at the next stopping-place. 

As for velocipedes and baby carriages, it is 
worth a whole week’s vacation to him to tum- 
ble them out of the car upon the platform and 
hear the bones break. 

‘What der yer soy?” he cries, as he hurjs 
a Saratoga from the car door. ‘‘Oh, I arn’t 
goin’ ter have any fun this season, hey? May- 
Well, I 


| should snicker!” and the ring of his gleesome 


She swears that she never drank anything stronger | 


than hop bitters, nor did she ever use violence toward 
her husband, nor call him unseemly epithets. 

As for going with Waxy Jim, he, she says, is a per- 
fect gentleman and her fifth cousin. 
companying him to a meeting of the Salvation Army 
and to the Morgue to identify a corpse, but that was 
all. 

In regard to Mr. Buckra, she did go to Philadelphia 
with him to help pick out a monument for his deceased 
grandmother. 


She owns to ac- 


But on the trip she was constantly under the super- 
vision of Mr. Buckra’s aunt, who is a highly-respect- 
able lady of ninety-three, stone blind and deaf, and 
in every way a suitable chaperone. 

In conclusion, she states that upon all occasions and 
through all provocation she has been a faithful and 
loving wife, but that if Mr. Boojum desires a divorce 
she will not object, provided he makes a due allowance 
for her support. 

Judge.—Is she nice-looking? 

Mr. S.- 

Judge.—Blonde or brunette? 

Mr. S.—A ravishing blonde. 
willing to decide in her favor. 

Judge.—Well? 


She’s a daisy. 


Oh, she’s a pet. I'm 
Besides, judge—— 





laughter is heard above the snorting of the 
locomotive and the objurgations of his victims. 





ACCORDING to the rules of relationship, a 
kid and oleomargarine are brothers. They 
both, in time, take the place ofthe old butter. 





Castoria. 
It is a fact there is no ‘“* maybe,”’ 
Mother's milk can’t save the baby, 
While Castoria digests their food, 
Cures all their pains and makes them good. 
Castoria hail! from East to West, 
For children thrive and mothers rest. 





WILLIAM DEAR, mind, don’t you forget to go into Gal- 
way’s. 42d street, and order some of that elegant, delicious 
“DE MONTIGNY " CHAMPAGNE, extra first quality dry; 
opening some occasionally does make us all feel so cheerful 
and happy. If you are only going a little distance down the 
Sixth avenue, then you may get it from Raab, 56th st.; Ham- 
burger, 51st st.; and probably Jackson; but be sure not to for- 
get it. 





TILES PERMANENTLY ERADICATED IN 1 TO 3 
weeks, without knife, ligature. or caustic, Send for circu- 
lar containing references. DR. HOYT, 36 West 27th st., N. Y. 





000 REWARD for a pertume like Read’s GRAND 
1: DucHEss COLOGNE. It took first premium at At- 
lanta: also The World's Fair. and was pronounced the best in 
the world for pungency. strength. and delicacy of odor. It is 
made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers. 
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The Notice of Builders, Architects and Plumbers 


“All Earthenware” Closet, 


Which is specially adapted for use in Hotels 
and Apartment Houses. 
This is the Cheapest and Most Reliable Closet in the market. 


60,000 of my closets in use in Europe, and over 20,000 in the 
United States. Send for catalogue, 


Jennings’ Sanitary Depot, 


% Burling Slip, N. Y. 





ENOCH WORGANS SONS 





FOR HOUSE CLEANING.—Saves Time, Labor and Money 
Cleans Paint, Wood, Marble, &c., and will Polish Tin, 
Brass, Copper, Knives, Glass, China Ware, Oil Cloths, &c. 





Marks Improved 
ADJUSTABLE 


Folding Chair 


With over 50 changes of posi- 
tion. Acknowledged the best, 
Seven different articles of fur- 
niture combined in one, and so 
simple that a child can readily 
transform it from an easy chair 
to a lounge, bed or child’s crib. 


MARKS A. F. CHAIR CO., 


Sole Prop’rs and Man’frs, 850 Broadway, N. Y. 
Chicago Office, 221 and 223 State Street. 








“Sulphur Soap” secured by Letters Patent. 


\ ZEA s™ 


Sulphur Soay 


Dstinate Skin Diseases 


AND ALSO FOR 


BEAUTIFYING THE COMPLEXION. 


WHEN USED DAILY IN THE TOILET, ONE CAKE 
(25 CENTS) 1S SUFFICIENT TO TEST ITS 
WONDERFUL EFFECTS IN CLARI- 

FYING THE COMPLEXION, 


Three cakes GLENN’S SULPHUR SOAP for 60 ets. 


Will afford TWELVE AMPLE SULPHUR BATHS, as efficacious 
as any from nature’s own springs. 


SULPHUR BATHS 


Are an admirable remedy for GOUT and RHEUMATISM and a 
marvelous healer of ULCERS and OLD SORES that 
resist the operation of Salves and 

Ointments, 








a BEWARE OF VILE IMITATIONS. «=f 


GLENN’S SULPHUR SOAP HAS BEEN COUNTERFEITED. 


“CC. N. CRITTENTON, Proprictor.”” on 
without which none is genuine, Sold by 
t, 115 Fulton Street, New York. 





ae Ovserve 
each packet, 
all druggists, 


THREE CAKES SENT BY MAIL, PREPAID, on 
Receipt of 75 CENTS IN STAMPS. 


“FTILL’S HAIR AND WHISKER DYE,” black 
or brown, 50 cents. Sold by all druggists. 


‘‘Ou, yas, been to Youope, you know. 
Just weturned to this stupid oo Wish 
I'd never been born here. Yas, had gwate 
times abwad, I assure you, my dear fella. 
Went everywhere, all over the continent, you 
know, but, aw — gweatest times of all in 
Parry. Oh, Parry is delightful. Have a 
gweat notion of going back there to live; it’s 
so nicely wicked, you know. Everything is so 
deuced stupid in this countwi, aw!’ He was 
only one of those Anglomaniacs who, after 
spending a few months abroad, affect the 
drawl and stupid languor of a certain class 
of British cads, not being able to reach a 
higher social plane, and with those borrowed 
airs return to their native land and affect to 
despise it. They are not even so high asour 
Pride and Pimple aristocracy. 


ONE of the sweetest reminiscences of a sea- 
side vacation is the remembrance of how your 
best girl would fish for three hours with her 
hook resting upon a rock scarcely two feet 
under water, and then wonder why she did 
not catch a five-pound bass. 

WELL, if Cornell did get the best of Gould, 
it isn’t the first time that a pupil has got 
ahead of his tutor. 


WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS. 


L. J. VANCE.—Not good enough—for anything but the W. B. 
* QO, Iponnono.”—And we don-know-who could write a 
worse story than the one you send us, 

GEORGE MANGUS.—" Dear JUDGE: Lam troubled continually 
with rheumatism; what is the best remedy for it” 
shooter, 42 caliber. 


A seven 


WILitiaAM L. CLOWEs.—Your “Art of Poetry’ and your 
**Household Receipts ’’ are about equally brilliant, but neither 
enough so to escape the waste basket. 

*‘AcipHa.”’—A portion of what you forward will be used, but 
Ink is reason- 
Did not receive the MS. ‘you speak of. 


will you please avoid the pencil in the future, 
ably cheap. 

PELEG BARTLETT.—‘* What qualifications must I possess to 
get upon the New York police force?” Well, Peleg, in the 
first place you want to be a physical stalwart, capable of club 
bing a drunken man into pulp, and then lugging him to the 
station-house, and then you must have nerve enough to lie a 
prisoner out of his eye teeth, provided you do not knock them 
out with your locust at the first encounter. You also want to 
know all the side doors at gin-mills, so that it will cost you 
nothing for your refreshments; and in order to be “ solid” 
with the servant girls on your beat, you must be tolerably 
good-looking. Finally, in order to be wholly successful, you 
want to be an Irishman, and have a “ pull’ with some great 
ward politician. From your name we judge that your pros 
pects will not be very good. 





THE SUPERIORITY OF THE PRESENT TIME 
over that of our ancestors is brought vividly to our 
mind by the surprising demand for Hub Punch that is 
reported at the many centers of trade where that de- 
lightful beverage can be bought. In the days of our 
Revolutionary sires—good men, patriots, heroes, and 
all that granted—how few could brew (to use the tech- 
nical phrase) a punch that was even worth a memory! 
The sharp acidity of the lemon, the clinging sweetness 
of the sugar, the fierce spirit of the Jamaica, the fiery in- 
fluence of the brandy, or the weakening influence of the 
water, all were feared, and a nervous hand or an im- 
paired taste made all the party miserable for the whole 
day. Now, if George Washington were here he would 
quietly slip around to his grocer and order a bottle of 
Hub Punch, tell his grocer to cool it for him on the ice 
and then tell his family that he was going to muse over 
the teachings of history—slip into a quiet nook, take 
off his Sunday coat, undo his majestic neck-tie, and lie 
down with a joram full of punch. Happy sires! Hap- 
pyland! Thrice happier ourselves, with the memories 
of the century of American history completed, and Hub 
Punch at hand! 
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causes blemishes on Nickel Plates on Stoves, Silver 
and Plated Ware, Brass Plates, Soda Fountains, &c,. 
&c., to disappear with marvelous rapidity, and with- 
out the task of rubbing. 


NO CORROSIVE OR ACID INCREDIENTS 
IMPAIR ITS VALUE. 


Be Take no Substitute or Imitation. fa 


27 Stops,10 SetsReeds, $109.75 








The Famous Beethoven Organ with a beautiful 
Pipe Top, Handsome Black Walnut Case, suitable 
for the Parlor, Church or Sabbath School. 
Shipped on one year’s trial, with Organ Bench, 
Stool and Music, ONLY 


>*$S1O3.75 * 


Remit by Bank Draft, Post Office Order or Regis- 
tered Letter. Money refunded with interest if 
not as represented after one year’s use. Organs 
built on the old plan, $30, $40, $50, 8 to 11 stops 
a—- Catalogue FREE. Address or call upon 
DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey 


BEHNING 


FIRST-CLASS 
GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT 


pemapecorstghart ny 


14th St., and 129 


Factory N. E. corner 124th street and Ist ave., New York. 


CRANDALL & CO., 


OLDEST RELIABLE HOUSE. 
Premium Baby Carriages, 
with latest improvements; Crandall’s parasol 
op shifting to any position, Send for price 
list. Goods shipper ac. O. D. Warerooms—3d 
ave., between 37th and 38th sts. Ask for the 
Genuine Crandall Safety Carriage. 


MY WIFE'S MOTHER. 


By “ BRICKTOP.” 





Warerooms: 15 E. - 125th St. 











One of the funniest and most satirical hooks ever published; 
everybody knows *“ BRICKTOP ” as the great humorist of the 
day. Do not fail to purchase this book, and judge for yourself. 
Send 10 cents to 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
Nos. 34 & 36 North Moore St... INe: Zee 





and you will receive a copy by return mail. 
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NUE, ENGLISH HATS, 
Me, ISS Sores Svan EL NOX, | “Martin’s” Umbrellas. 


Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 


No. 212 BROADWAY, iT H E H A 7 T E Rk’ Ss —— enn Novelties. 


Corner Fulton Street. 


STYLES ARE CORRECT !! WORLD RENOWNED | QUALITY — THE BEST!! _2 
Agents for the sale of these remarkable EX AQ "N"4$§ can be found in every city in the United States. 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 
None genuine without the trademark. 























A LITTLE boy wanted a drum. His mother, wishing 


The Wilson Patent | 
ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 


With Thirty Changes of Position. 


Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, Child's 

Crib, Bed or Lounge, combining 
beauty, lightness, strength, sim- 
plicity, and comfort. Everything 
to an exact science. Orders by 








to give him an impressive lesson, suggested that if he 
should pray for it he might receive one. So at night, 
when ready for bed, he knelt down and prayed: 





** Now [ lay me down to sleep, 
I want a drum, 


JAMES M. BELL & CO. Ly te oy 0 ke 


If I should die before I wake ma il promptly attended to. 
31 Broadway, New York. . : : Goods shipped to any address 
; 1 want a drum. READING POSITION. C.0.D. Send for Illustrated Cir- 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)............ P &6.00 I pray the Lord my soul to take, cular; quote THE JUDGE. 
I want a drum.” Address The Wilson Adjus. Chair M’f'g Co., 





661 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
had 


° . His father, who had been let into the secret, 
Billiar Tables. meanwhile quietly placed a drum on the bed. As the CANDY Send one, two, three or five dollars 





ounester rose ¢ hia eves fal . . oe. for a retail box, by express, of the 
, ng << rose and his eyes fell on the drum, he ex best Candies in the World, put up in 
claimed in an emphatic manner that banished all se- han Is ome boxes. All strictly pure. 
rious thought fror tl ls f his list — Suitable for presents. Try it once, 

2 we at P % - ew. © _ ssteners- Address, Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
‘* Where the devil did that drum come from ?”’—Detroit 78 Madison St., Chicago 


“Chaff.” COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 


The Bicycle has proved itself to be a per- 
manent, practical road-vebicle, and the num- 
ber in daily use is rapidly increasing. Pro- 
fessional and business men, seekers after 
health or pleasure, all join in bearing witness 





Tue Philadelphia Record describes a runaway, in 
which the gentleman driving was ‘thrown out and 
killed, his wife fatally injured, and the horse ran against 





a tree and dashed out its brains.” The horse seems to 


The grand medal, the highest premium over all : 
be the only one that escaped.— Rochester Post-Express. 


been awarded to the Collender Billiard Table to its merits. Send 3c. stamp for catalogue 
Cushions, Balls, Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhi with price list and full information. 


ith 75. ey : : 
and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest prices. A avuEst of a Philadelphia hotel committed suicide THE POPE M’F’G CO., 626 Washington St., Boston Mass. 


THE H. W. COLLENDER CO. pay ae wae § ) = with an empty bottle marked NEW YORK RIDING SCHOOL, 34th St., near 3d Ave. 


poison ” in one hand and the Philadelphia Ledger in 

















«, Chi. ther t I ne i ill 
23? FREMONT St., aie... het aos ee ae the other. It will never be known which killed him. 4H 
SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. Rochester Post-Express. a df | | 5 resnan 
‘*Do you wear 1 ight-caps, dearest?” asked his sweet- r 5 a: weal 7 
Y—f- = Oe A. May number of the PEN- heart ‘Yes, love, with a little sugar,” he replied NS Se Sy Se eee 
Licde MAN'S ART JOURNAL begins a aud si uldn’t think what | ~ 0 a 
vourse of Practical Writing and she couldn thin nat he meant.—Cincinnati ; 
Lessons, by H. C. Spencer. Send two 3-cent stamps for Saturday Night. P 
a copy, or $1 for one year with elegant premium. R I N T E R S A R E H 0 U S E i] 
D. T. AMES, PUBLISHER, 205 Broadway, New York. THE rumor that Arabi Bey has an American on his 201-205 WILLIAM STREET, 





. staff probably arises from the fact that Arabi stole all 
DODGING A CR EDITOR. the money in the custom-house before he left.—Texr CORNER FRANKFORT STREET. New York. 
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I 
One of the Funniest Books Ever Published. Siftings. 
PRICE TEN CENTS - Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Calleys, Metal Furniture and 
—— a someietae : " Quotations. Boxwood, Mahogany and Maple 
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, ee A ERTS, 14th ST.. NEAR 6th AVE. for Engravers’ Use. Blocking, Rout- 
34 and 36 North Moore St., N. Y. AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 


ing, Mortising, Etc. 


3). WEBER. 


nee ws S MANUFACTURER OF 
aa =e 


pe ale eit Grand, Square and Upright 
so PIANOS. 


| PRICES REASONABLE. TERMS EASY. 
<4 
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=—=_ ea <= —"s s = =e Warerooms: Fifth Avenue and West Sixteenth St., New York, 
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| FAMOUS ASSASSINATIONS OF HISTORY. 


FROM THE TIME OF JULIUS CESAR TO THE PRESENT DAY. 


Embracing the Loves, Adventures, and Revenges of many of the Great Characters who have figured conspicuously 
in the p Bante of the World. Also conte 1ining the Lives and _ Tragic Deaths of the Noted American Assassins, 
JOHN WILKES BOOTH and CHARLES J. GUITEAU, together with a Full Account of 
The Mysterious Assassinations in Phenix Park, Dublin. 


oo ren Lee tt Tien ex) Dew 2708 FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore St., N. Y. 
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DON’T LOSE YOUR GRIP. 
THERE'S a saying that is olden, 
Clasp it closely to your heart, 
Though not veiled in language golden, 
Let it never more depart; 
In the storm or sunny weather, 
While you stand, or when you slip, 
When alone, or when together— 
Never—never lose your grip. 


As you climb life’s weary ladder, 
As you strive to win the crown, 

And with toil your heart grows sadder, 
There are men will pull you down. 
Fight them off and watch their motion, 
Lest your feet they slyly trip— 
They'll tread on you, I’ve a notion, 
Should you ever lose your grip. 


Should you love a beauteous maiden 
With a love that ne’er will wane, 
And think your life will be an Aiden 

Free from care and pains profane, 


THE 





JUDGE. 





THIRTY-SEVENTH ANNUAL REPORT 


OF THE 


NEW-YORK LIFE INSURANCE C0. 


Office, Nos. 346 & 8 


JANUARY 1, 1882. 


Amount of Net Cash Assets, January 1, 1881.... 


REVENUE ACCOUNT™. 


PrenleiG: s0ty< <.gece seen 

Less deferred premiums Jan. 1, 1884 

Interest and rents, (including realized — on real estate sold) 
Less interest accrued Jan. 1, 1881 " 


£8,438,684.07 


48 Braadway. 


.. -$41,344,120.85 


387 ,.972.13——$8,050,711.94 


2,789,821.70 


357 ,167.37—2,432,654.33—$10,483,366.2. 


DISBURSEMENT ACCOUNT, 


Losses by death, including Reversionary additions to same 
Endowments matured and discounte 


Total Paid Policy-holders 
Taxes and re-insurances 


Commissions, brokerages, agency expenses and physicians’ fees........ 


Office and law expenses, salaries, advertising, printing, &c 


ASSETS. 


$51,827,487.12 


. .§2,013,203.32 


, including Reversionary additions to same. 
Annuities, dividends, and returned premiums on cancelled — 


$5,091 820,22. 


564,924.96 


2,513,691.94 


224,772.24 


1,001 027.59 


379,860.21—$6,697,480.26 
$45,130,006.86 


Keep close hold of het 


affection, 


Lest your love some other nip 
You'll be marred beyond correction 
Should you ever lose your grip. 


Jn the days when Peace is cheering, 
In the days of War’s alarms, 
Or when Love, with sweet endearing, 
Welcomes Bravery to her arms; 
As you climb life’s ladder higher, 
Look! lest hand or foot should slip, 
So whate’er you may aspire 
Never—never lose your grip. 
—JEAN PIERRE. 


Wuen the rider, in the guise of a drunken spectator, 
staggered into a circus-ring at Marquette, Michigan, 
and the ring-master went through with the usual foolery 
of ejecting him, incidentally remarking that no police- 
man was ever present when order needed to be restored, 
a German officer hustled the performer off to jail, 1 
spite of all protests and explanations. ‘‘A choke is a 
choke,” he said, ‘‘ but ven a man zay vere is de bolice, 
and vy don’d dey arrest dat drunk man, den de Mar- 
quette bolice is in dot vicinidy. und don'd you forgot 
id, Mr. Circus, I bed you.”--New York Sun. 


NEW YORK AND LONDON. 
Splendid, new, fast steamers leave dock adjoining Pavonia 
Ferry, Jersey City: 
PRTRATHLEVEN ..ccco-cccccccccvcccccccces Saturday, Sept. 9 
GRECIAN MONARCH (new) .. Tuesday, Sept. 19 





Superior Accommodations fer Saloon Passengers, 
Prepaid steerage tickets, $26, being $2 lower than by any 
other line. Apply to the General Agents, 
PATTON, VICKERS & CO., 
35 Broadway. 
* Does not carry passengers. 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 
IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN VIENNA CITY 


GOVERNMENT BOND, 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and 
are redeemed in drawings 


FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 
Until each and every bonds is drawn with a larger or smaller 
premium. Every bond Must draw a Prize, 
as there are NO BLANKS. 
THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 
200,000, 80,000, and 30,000 FLORINS, 


And bonds not drawing Cue of the above prizes must draw a 
premium of not less than 


130 FLORINS. 


The next drawing takes place on the 
2D OF OCTOBER, 1882. 


And every bond bought of us on or before the 2d of October 
is entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon 
on thatdate, Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS 
and inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next 
drawing. 


For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 
No. 130 Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 

N. B.—In writing. please state that you saw this in THE JUDGE. 


aw The ahove Government Bonds are not to be compared 
with any Lotterv whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of 
the laws of the United States. 








Cash in bank, on hand, and in transit (since received) 


Invested in U. S., New York City and other stocks, (market value, $49 315,306. 20)... 


Real estate 


1,271,588.41 


..17,216,531.42 
. 4,486,506.62 
Bonds and mortgages, first lien on real estate, (buildings thereon insuréd for $16,940,- 


000.00 and the policies assigned to the Company as additional collateral security) 18,215,030.73 
Temporary loans, (secured by stocks, market value, $2,883,577.50) 
* Loans on existing policies, (the reserve held by the Company on these policies 

000.) 


amounts to $2,879,0) 


* Quarterly and semi-annual premiums on existing policies, due ‘subsequent to 


Jan. 1, 1882 


* Premiums on existing ‘policies in course of transmission and collection (estimated 
reserve on these policies $300,000. included in liabilities) ‘ 


Agents’ balances 


Accrued interest on investments Jan. 1, 1882 


2,376,000.00 
545,227.34 
452,161.00 


yr yt 
48,673.5 


Excess of market value of securities over cost 


* A detailed schedule of these items will accompany the usual annual rey port filed with the Insurance 


Department of the State of New York 


CASH ASSETS, Jan. 1, 1882... 


Appropfiated as follows: 
Adjusted losses, due subsequent to Jan. 1, 1882 
Reported losses, awaiting proof, &c .. ... 
Matured endowments, due and unpaid, (claims not presented) 
Annuities, due and unpaid (uncalled for) 


Reserved for re-insurance on existing policies; participating insurance at 4 per cent. 
arlisie net premium 
Reserved for contingent liabilities to Tontine Dividend Fund, over and above a 4 
per cent. reserve on existing policies of that class........... Swed : 


Carlisle net premium; non-participating at 5 per cent 


Reserved for premiums paid in advance 


Divisible Surplus at 4 per cont,...........0..cccccccccccccceees 





Estimated Surplus by the New York State Standard at 43 per ct., over. 


From the undivided surplus of $4,827,036 the Board of Trustees has declared a Reversionary dividend to partici- 
pating policies in proportion to their contribution to surplus, available on settlement of next annual premium. 


During the year 9,941 policies have been issued, insuring $32,374,281. 


291 254. 80 — 130,006.86 


2,098,774.78 


$47,228,781.64 


$361 544,70 
187,439.98 
50, 


252.67 
2,965.35 


39,716,408.63 


2,054,244.03 
__ 28,889.67 


$42,401,745.03 
4,827,036.61 
.10,000,000.00 





Jan. 

Number of j Jan. 1, 1879, 45,005. Amount \ Jan. 1, 1879, 125,232,144. 

Jan. 1, 1880, 45,705. ' ~ Jan. 1,1880, 127,417,763. 

Policies in force / dan. 1, 1881, 48,548. at risk ] Jan. 1, 1881, 135,726,916. 

Jan. 1, 1882, 53,927. \ Jan. 1, 1882, 151,760,824. 
soe $1, 638,128. mee $1,867,457. cian ( Jan. 1, 1878, $2,664,144. 
a 878, 1.687.676. Income | 1g78' 4'948.665. Divisible | Jan. 4‘ 1879, 2'811.436. 
claims — 1.569.854. from < i873 2,033,650 Surplus at < Jan. 1, 1880, 3,120,371. 


: 1880, 1,731,721. 
paid ( 4881; 21013203. 


MORRIS FRANKLIN, 
WM. H. APPLETON, 
WILLIAM BARTON, 
WILLIAM A. BOOTH, 


HENRY TUCK, M. D., 


DAVID DOW 


1, 1878, 45,605. 


Interest (% ioe 2. 


Jan. 


1, 1878, $127,90: 887. 


"432.654. 


TRUSTEES: — 


H. B. CLAFLIN, 
JOHN M. FU RMAN, 


GEORGE A. OSGOOD, 
ALEX. STUDWEL 


THEODORE M. BANTA, Cashier. 
D. O’DELL, Superintendent of Agencies. 
CHARLES WRIGHT, M. D., { Medical Bzaminers. 


R. SUYDA 


HENRY BOW 


LOOMIS L, W 
ROBERT B. COLLINS, 
S. S. FISHE 


M GRANT, 


MORRIS FRANKLIN, 


4 per cent. 


ERS, 
HITE, 


CHAS. WRIGHT, M 
EDWARD MARTIN, 
JOHN MAIRS, 


RY TUCK, M. ID 


HEN 
WILLIAM H. BEERS. 


President. 


WILLIAM H. BEERS, 


Vice-President and Actuary. 


/ Jan. 1, 1881, 4,295,096. 
Jan. 1, 1882, 4,827,034, 


+ 

















OF MAKING MANY BOOKS THERE IS NO END. 


IF YOU WANT 


Ecc. 


ESTABLISHED 1836 


NEAT AND ELEGANT 


GOOD WORK, 


FROM THE 


AT LOW FIGURES, AND SAVE 


COMMISSION, COME DIRECT TO 


JAMES E. WALKER, 


14 Dey Street, New York. 


ODD NUMBERS, FOR SALE. 


aa” EDITION 


12:12 


Book BINDING 


Plainest to the Most Elaborate Styles. 


EMBLEMATIC DESIGNS FOR ALL THE LEAD- 
ING SUBSCRIPTION BOOKS. 


SPECIMENS ON EXHIBITION. 


AGENT'S 


A FILE OF NEW YORK HERALD, 1847, AND TIMES, TO DATE, AND 


WORK AT SHORT NOTICE A SPECIALTY. 
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THE JUDGE. 
OUR THRIFTY GERMANS. 
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